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THE
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

will be slightly colder, with westerly winds.

Russia should pardon those Ameri¬
can sailors sentenced to Siberia and
send them home.

If Lord Rosebery knew how to seize
a magnificent opportunity, he has one

ready to his hand.

Trilby is presently to dawn on South
Africa, and then all the international
complications will be foi'gotten.

The harmony which Mr. Croker rec¬

ommended was a little disturbs by
the leader's praises of Mr. Sheehan.

The warring Legislature of Kentucky
should adjourn until April 1, and then
meet in commemoration of the day.

Pugilistic carnivals are the latest
creations of the prize-fighting mind,
much urged to invention by necessity.

The cooking contests in the public
schools for girls in Brooklyn are giv¬
ing young men a new interest in mar¬

riage.

The coal barons will be a trifle more

thoughtful than usual to-day. They
see that the people understand their
game.

"England for her own I" is the latest
Jingo song in London. England for
somebody else's own is what makes all
the trouble.

Spain will need her squadron of iron¬
clads to, blockade her own seaboard
cities, which have gone over to the Re¬
public, ere long.

PROPOSED PORT REFORMS.
1 he awakening of the metropolis to

the needs of its port, its dock and
marginal streets, is one Qf the encour¬

aging signs of the hour. It indicates,
as amply evidenced in the able report,
full of practical recommendations, just
issued by the Dock Board, that New
York is conscious of the good time

coming, and means to be thoroughly
prepared for it. It recognizes that i*
lives by foreign commerce; and that

the * ts sudden exnision into
a composite city it must bestir itself,
and secure the best terminal facilities
possible. As the Dock Commissioners
very properly point out, the port of
New lork not only competes with
other American ports for the Trans¬
atlantic trade, but is soon to enter intp
important competition with English
and Continental ports for-the trade of
Central and South America. It will
therefore be necessary to equip the port
of New York as well for the care of

sh'pping as all English ports are now

equipped. We need new graving docks,
moie extensive piers, better arrange¬
ments for the lading of steamships.
On the North River, which will con¬

tinue to be the favorite rendezvous for
foreign steamers, as the East River is
for sailing ships, a host of improve¬
ments are recommended.
The marine quarter of most foreign

seaports which do extensive trading
with other countries is handsomely
studded with fine buildings, as well as

provided with finely paved streets, and
ornamented with statues. The water
front of New York is an astonishment
to every stranger who sees it for the
first time. It has a tumble-down, dirty
and neglected aspect which might bo
expected of a fourth-rate Spanish port
rather than of a smart American city.
West and South streets are mudholes
in Winter; in Summer they are abom¬
inations to the eye. There is no order
in the traffic; hopeless tangles of heav¬
ily laden drays and horse cars encum¬

ber the ways. There is no belt rail¬
road, as at Baltimore; no electric road,
as at Literpool. Mud and bad pave¬
ment do so much to obstruct commerce

that it is wonderful it should seek an

outlet or an inflow here. While nearly
every foreign city has been making
progress in port facilities, New York
seems to have stood still. Much of the
water front of this city and Brooklyn,
which should be one vast and delicately
organized machine for instant delivery
and reception of the world's merchan¬
dise, is encumbered with old rookeries
which should long ago have been swept
away.

i he Dock Board recognizes that it
would be impossible to reform all this
at once, and it sadly admits that there
is little hope for ornamentation of the
water front in its scheme. But it pro¬
poses to put some order into the streets
on the river margins where the foreign

iamships chiefly lie: it recommends
building of graving docks in suffi-

'*er;t number to avoid complaint by
foreign ship owners. It does not pro¬
pose at once to rival Liverpool with
its twenty-two, nor Southampton with
its five graving docks, but it means to
mako a creditable beginning. It will
do what it can to prevent the obstruc¬
tions to traffic by bridging the water¬
side streets; and it will carefully study
the question of building warehouses
upon piers. The Board of Consulting
Engineers is to be complimentec^upon

plan of changes proposed. It shows

that the vast city will not be found to¬

tally unprepared when the flood of new

trade pours in upon it. And it demon¬
strates that it means to hold its place
as the first port in the Western World.

AN UNWILLING CONVERT.
This paper has repeatedly uttered the

conviction that the price of a journal
of the people should be one cent.that
it was not only possible, but feasible to

establish and conduct at that price a

great popular newspaper with every

desirable feature of modern journalism
in high development. That we have
come perilously, near to proving that

steadfast faith by our works is a prop¬

osition commanding the assent of

friends and challenging the admission
of the unworthy. The Journal is in

evidence; it seems to us to support the

proposition.
But we have other testimony. Yes¬

terday one of our most esteemed con¬

temporaries, who has for several
months been making a pathetically
heroic struggle to maintain his paper
on a staying basis, gave up the une¬

qual fight and surrendered as con¬

science money one-half its "price per

copy." To no one, doubtless, was his

action so astonishing as to himself;
certainly it provoked no surprise here,
being quite in the line of prediction as

practised by the prophets and sons of

prophets that hereabout do dwell. Our

distinguished contemporary, on the

contrary, is probably still experiencing
a considerable difficulty in believing it.

And if we might venture without of¬
fence to advance a further and supple¬
mentary forecast, it would be that

other (and equally esteemed) contem¬

poraries will in the near future be

scratching their venerable heads in an

earnest endeavor to understand that

something has dropped, and that it is

the price of their papers. Meantime

there is here more joy over the one

sinner that has repented than over the

ninety-and-nine that are to come in

later. That this feeling is not alto¬

gether shared by the penitent himself

is the one dash of bitter in our cup;

but the auster'ty of the situation is

somewhat mitigated by observing his

inherent tendency to look upon the

sunny side of his own mischance. His

explanation of that calamity Is so hu-

rrorous that it could proceed from noth¬
ing but the grimmest and most reso¬

lute determination to be happy. It is
almost as felicitous as that of the tipsy
gentleman who fell sprawling from the
top of a stage coach, and expressing
the hope that no one else was hurt by
the upsetting of the coach, and being
informed that the coach had not upset,
explained that if that had been known
to him he would not have got off. We
are compelled to withhold from our

cheerful neighbor the entire assent to
his explanation which we could wish
\o accord it.

It is thought by many that the limits
of human credulity have been reached
in the conviction that the moon is made
of green cheese; but others, of a more

sangxyne temperament, hope that they
have not. To this hope, doubtless, we

owe the interesting fact that in the

present year of grace we are invited to
believe that with a rising circulation,
a growing patronage, and a consequent
general prosperity advancing by leaps
and bounds, our distinguished contem¬

porary has been pleased to reduce the

price of his paper from two cents to

one. We are Civilly but firmly re¬

quested to think this a distinct, formal

renunciation of profit for power. This
is asking a good deal. We have faith
to believe that the queen of the night
is a product of the dairy. We are

steadfast in the conviction that black
is not only white, but sea-green with a

dash of mauve. That Jonah's daily
refection was mostly whale on the

hoof seems to us not only a reasonable
Inference fr6m familiar facts of na¬

ture, but an indubitable verity conspic¬
uous in the light of Revelation. But
this that our contemporary is "giving
us" is too much by much! An infant
antipathy to gain and an eminently
temperate experience in philanthropy
do not, perhaps, enable us to speak
with absolute authority in the matter;
nevertheless we adventure a modest
and hesitating unbelief in our neigh¬
bor's preference of power to profit.
More in sorrow than in anger we are

compelled, too, to pronounce such a

choice as highly unprofessional. We
think that the motive was suggested
by the act that the explanation is the
creature of the thing to be explained.
And, after all, why should it be thought
that a reduction of one-half in the price
of a newspaper is an act demanding
explanation?

It is a decent .and reputable custom

of all the English newspapers to allude
to the London Times as "the leading
journal." Possibly it would be "bad
form" In us to suggest an analogous
habit here in New York with reference
to a ne vspaper that it is needless to
name; b;it it must be confessed that
the jour lal to which we modestly re¬
frain from allusion has led at least one

of its competitors into the flowery
aastt )£ riiiiit reason, and bv the still

waters of spiritual peace. Let it re¬

main firm in its new faith that one cent
is enough, and it can count always
upon our favor and countenance, and

no questions will he asked as to the

high and holy motives that may serve

to distinguish its illustrious proprietor
from a pirate of the Spanish Main.

In conclusion we may say that while
we do not share his astonishment at

his own action, we confess to a mild
and courteous surprise peculiar to our¬

selves. We had, of course, supposed
that in the cathode ray of competition
our contemporary's dry hones would
be variously visible, but we really had
not expected them to i*attle.

THE CASE OF M'KANE.
A spirited and general opposition to

the pardon of John Y. McKane is

springing up all over the country. Peo¬

ple are saying: "Why pardon this crim¬
inal, whose attitude when he was on

trial was bitterly cynical, who has
never professed repentance for a course

of corruption which had done more

than the work of almost any low poli¬
tician to injure and contemn American
free Institutions?" With his peculiar
temperament, it is claimed, if he were

liberated now, he might boldly begin
anew his old course of brutal "bulldoz¬
ing;" of cheating and knavery.

It is true that he could not restore
his rotten borough; but there is a wide¬

spread feeling that the spectacle of
McKane in action again would do
much to lessen the good results of the
beneficent revolution which smashed
his "ring" and landed him in Sing Sing.
There is danger in pity. T1 ~ase de¬
mands

Infinite mercy, that I wis;
But as infinite a justice, too,

as the poet says. There are those who
threaten immediately to press the other
indictments now hanging over him, if
he is pardciied and released.

ENGLAND MORE TRACTABLE,
The incoming of the English Parlia¬

ment will bring the Venezuela question
to the front again. We are already in¬
formed that in the Queen's speech it
will be treated as if it were "in progress
toward satisfactory settlement," and
behind the letters of this stilted and
time-honored phrase we may read Eng¬
land's decision to submit the matter
to arbitration. It would be ungracious
to say that Salisbury has arrived at
this determination because he would
find it extreipely unpleasant to be at
odds with the great Republic of the
West just now. But really, when one

has bones to pick with almost ever>
other country in the world, it Is just
as well to be on good terms with one's
kinsmen. That is what he thinks, pri¬
vately, and Mr. Olney has offered him
a kind of concession, in agreeing that
Venezuela ought to apologize and per¬
haps pay up for the Uruan incident,
although that leaves the way open to
any amount of bullying of the British

type on the South American Continent
In future.
The British public is much better in¬

structed concerning Venezuela and its
geography than it was three months
ago, and it has also acquired a large
amount of information concerning the
Monroe Doctrine. This, coupled with
the fact that the Liberal party is for
arbitration, and that Salisbury's seat
is none too secure, is likely to bring
matters to a head ere long. The wis¬
dom of a decided stand on the pai t of
the United States will be fully demon¬
strated. Unless the indications are fal¬
lacious, the attitude of Great Britain
to this country will undergo a decided
change for the better. Instead of be¬
ing distinctly aggressive, it will be¬
come more respectful of our wishes and
traditions.

The papers up the State say that
they are tired of the subject of Con¬
solidation. But they are always print¬
ing long editorials to demonstrate the
wickedness of allowing the great cities
to govern themselves.

Coast defences on a gigantic scale
are to be begun on Staten Island.
Which reminds us that Richmond
County would better be admitted to
Greater New York. |

.

A Congressional inquiry Into the
wide divergence between the Nicara¬
gua Canal Company's estimates and
those of the engineers sent down to'
study the situation is on the horizon,

.

Cecil Rhodes, having cleared himself
of complicity in Jameson's raid, is hur-
rying back to Africa. They say that
England is preparing to crush the1
Boers. When they tried it before it
didn't work.

.

Edison says that steel is not pene¬
trable by the new light. This will be
bad news for the burglars, who were

preparing to use it in inspecting the
Inside of bank safes without opening
the doors. j
Dick, the polar bear in the menag- j

erie at Central Park which died the
other day from no apparent cause, may
have become discouraged with life be¬
cause of the mild Winter New York is
having. -

There is something that commands
admiration in the candor of the Brook¬
lyn Republicans who say that they are

against Consolidation simply because
their power would be curbed by union
with New York.

Is it not ridiculous that a lot of rural
gentlemen should have the power of
deciding where the city of New lork
shall and shall not place its municipal
bulldinea?

Kicker O'Mullin
Confers with Piatt

"Plattsey, me lad, who's goin' to get this
Pres'dentiai nom'nation in St. Louis?" I
says "Now on the ievei, what's the
sucker's name?"
Me an' Plattsey's settin' alone dead cozy

splittin' a cold quart bechuxt us when I
thruns him the query quoted.
"On the square, Mul, it's dollars to utter

destitootion Reed 'II be the lucky duck,"
says Plattsey. "The whole Republican
push; hard guys like me an' Quay, an'
Cameron, an' Alger, an' Cullom, an' Clark-
son an' Filley, to say nothin* of such
political greased pigs as Tom Carter an'
the rest of the silver yellers.Is rootin'
for Reed, an' we'll land him. Now that
Benny's boom dropped dead, Elkins '11
be leggin for Reed, see! Oh, they can't
beat us."
"But you're out biowin' your bazoo for

Morton" I suggests. "I gets It stuck in
me frizzes you're for him." You see I was
stringin' Plattsey there.
"Not on your birt'day," retorts Plattsey.

"Not this load of lumber, me boy. You
must think the White House is a home for
the aged rich, Mul. D'youse think I wants
to go through a campaign pushin' an In¬
valid chair? Not on your life!"

But youse is doin' the old geeser out
of his stuff, I says. "You takes his wad
an' gives him the iumpty dump at the
same time."
"An' it's that what's eatin' me, Mul,"

says Plattsey, fallin' agin the bottle for
a gurgle or two, "but we don't do it; the
old stiff is f'rever thruniu' the financial
harpoon into himself. We don't want his
dough, we've got money to burn. But
Morton thinks he's makin' the play of his
life, an' for once he opens up like a valise.
It's a case of every day. He'll come jim-
min' 'round springin' his roll onto us, an'
we has to grab off some to allay his
s'picions. He'd tumble if we didn't de¬
plete him, see!

I la tsey', the old hobo '11 say, 'd'youse
need any of the long green? I mustn't
stunt youse for stuff.'

You might skin loose another layer,
Morty,' I'll reply, merely as a dose of dope
to keep him snorin".
"With that he'll tear off a bundle big

enough to stuff a straw tick an' lavish it
onto me. Now what's a mark to do? Of
course I absorbs it; an' if I didn't he'd
catch on I'm ridin' his bloomin' boom for
a fall, see!"
''How about Corny Bliss an' Milholland

an' the Union League?" 1 says. "Be
these kid-gloved muckers in this?"
"Before ever I quits the ring, Mul," says

Plattsey, gettin' hot, "I'm goin' to do that
hand-painted galoot, Bliss. I'll give him a
short-arm tump some day when he's least

as Siak in hls chest- As for
Milholland, I'll drive him into a comer an'
take his bread away just to teach the
noisy sucker to be good. He reminds jne of
a pup. with a Spring bonnet, Milholland
does. They'll all need the Keeley cure
when I quits 'em, them Union Leaguers.
Ill make them mugwumps dead hard to
find." Plattsey was gettin' passionate.

But I understands that youse was out to
get along peaceable with them guys?" 1
says.

"Peaceful, but not friendly, see?" says
I lattsey. "I don't attack 'em, but reserves
me right to give 'em the icy eye.
"But this trooce, Mul, is only for the cam¬

paign. I want every New York mark to feel
fat an' funnv after the nom'nation, so we
don't take chances on droppin' the State.
After the election I'm goin' to lay for them
dubs, an' they each better pin directions
on themselfs where to send the corpses.
"No, Mul," continues Plattsey, givin' the

jug the collar again for a stiff four-fingers,
"I just as soon flood you with light as not.'
The gang's squeezin' for Reed. Quay'llj
pitch the game. An', say, he's a bird!
Matthew Quay is the greatest pitcher on
the ball field of politics to-day. You
oughter see some of his inshoots an' curve
work, Mul. Well, Quay pitches while I goes
back of the bat meself. An' there wont no
balls get passed, neither.
"An' here's how it is about Morton,"

Plattsey goes on. "We're goin' to work the
fav'rite son racket. The only three who's
into this to stay is Reed, Allison an' McKin-
ley. now Harrison's fell be the wayside.

I his Harrison was a sawfish, Mul, if his
forehead Is bulgy. An' I was leary of him
no end. I pulls a long breath when he
cashes his chips an' draws out."
"But is the sucker out?" I says. "Mebby

there's a string goes with that letter."
"I guess he means it," replies Plattsey.

waggling his cocoa, an' weltin' the hot some
more. "You see, he's out for the orange
blossoms,, an' 's goin' to make it a dead case
of weddin' bells. You know, Mul, when an
old gray guy jumps in to do a turn as
Romeo he goes plumb to the ceilin'. He
fills up with moonshine to the gills, an'
feels that romantic an' heavenly he couldn't
tell did he- eat Charlotte russe or rattle¬
snakes for lunch.
"But, as 1 suggests, Refcd,( Allison an'

McKinley is the only serious propositions.
I don't know, but me notion is this old free
silver refugee, Allison, 's goin' to be the
hard mark. McKinley's easy; his boom Is
baggy at the knee right now."
"But you was goin' to divulge where

Morton works in," I reminds him.
"Morton has to stand for New York.

When the time comes we'll give his boom
the hectic flush an* the hackin' cough.
We'll thrun a cloak over it's nut an' croak
It be the smother route. It's dead hard, but
it must be done. Then Reed takes New
York, an' with Pennsylvania an' the silver
push, led up be Carter, Dubois, Teller an'
the rest, how the 'ell can youse stop him?
He win hands down."
"But you don't seem to think McKinley's

got a show?" I says.
"No more I do, Mul," says Plattsey, giv¬

in' the bot a pivot blow that made it a vain
an' empty thing; "no more I do. Look at
the Indians McKinley makes his front with
Mark Hanna, Kohisaat an' a mob of pro¬
vincials. They're a lot of farmers. They's
the sort of suckers, Mul, what feels of buzz-
saws,'an' takes hold of live wires, an' falls
In sewers, an' blows out the gas.the don't-
know-it's-loaded kind of monkey. Me an'
Quay'll have that McKinley push ridin'
backward In a minute onece we go at 'em;
we'll do 'em in two moves. Such images is
dead easy marks for us, Mul."
"But how about the silver shouters?" I

says.
"We'll put salt on their tails in the plat¬

form," says Plattsey. "Platforms don't go,
Mul, an' we'll give 'em all the silver soothin'
syrup they needs that way, an' then thrun
'em down after."
"Who's out to put up Reed's name in' the

convention?" I asks.
"There's a glacial guy, one of these oold

storage galoots named Cabot Lodge, who's
scheduled for that," says Plattsev. "His
ancestors comes ohasin' over on the Mav-
flower, see? An' he wants everybody to get
off the earth because they did. This fur-
lined stiff wants to name Reed, an' then
when he's elected he aims to go as Ambassa¬
dor to St. James. He'll give the British a
chill if he does."
"Joe Manley," I suggests, "was breakin'

it off in me about how he's toutin' for Reed
an' is walkin' boss for his boom. Was he
stringin' me?"

"Pish! tush! Mul," remarks Plattsey,
with much contempt. "Joe Maulev, be his
own tearful request, was at last allowed to
sign the books as water boy. He was
makin' a face at ynu, Mul, Ma*»lcy was; he
was p-iviu' you a madrigal."

KL'KEIt v- MULLIN.

f\t. Astofs
TWo Editors.

Sir Douglas Straight, the Queen's Coun¬
sel and ex-Judge, who to-day assumes ed¬
itorial charge of Mr. W. W. Astor's Lon¬
don newspaper, the Pall Mall Gazette, Is
by no means without journalistic experi¬
ence, in spite of what was stated in
the cable dispatches of several of the
Journal's contemporaries yesterday.
Sir Douglas, who was educated at Har¬

row, adopted journalism as a profession
Immediately on leaving school, and was for
a time one of the shining lights of an

evening newspaper in London, entitled
the Glowworm.
He Is quite energetic, too, in pushing

the sale of papers, for his intimate friend,
the late Montague Williams, Queen's Coun¬
sel, relates how, when crossing Waterloo
bridge one day, he saw Douglas Straight
go up to two newsboys and soundly cuff
their ears, their offence being that they
had failed to call out the Glowworm in
sufficiently stentorian tones.
After leaving journalism he took to law,

and become one of the most popular crim¬
inal lawyers in London, and enjoyed a large
and lucrative practice until appointed a

Judge in India. He has now retired from
the Indian civil service with a pension of
some $10,000 a year and a title. It may be
added that Sir Douglas sings one of the
best comic songs in London, his favorite
ditty being to the effect that "Angelina"
was "very fond of soldiers."
That he is liberal minded in his ideas

and of a convivial and hospitable turn
of mind is shown by the fact that an at¬
tempt was once made to deprive him of his
seat in Parliament on the ground that
he had obtained it by excessive "treat¬
ing."
"Grannie'' Cust, to whose editorial chair

Sir Douglas to-day succeeds, is heir to the
Earldom and large estates of Brownlow, and
belongs to that ultra exclusive social organ¬
ization known as the "Souls," of which
the Right Hon. Arthur Balfour and Mrs.
Asquith (better known by her maiden name

of Dorothy Tennant, or by her sobriquet of
"Dodo") are the two moving spirits. A
classmate of the Queen's youngest son,

About the Playgoers'
Club, of Boston.

A new club was born in Boston some

three weeks ago. As soon as it could get
its breath in an-iounced itself as the Play¬
goers' Club, a most estimable and exclusive
organization.
Just what the object of this club was to

be nobody seemed to know exactly. With
one, H. Gordon Johnson, leading on, and
several ladies close at his heels, rooms
were engaged up four flights of stairs in
a building where the elevator boy went
home at six. The stout members pro¬
tested rigorously at this, but the lean
members, being in the majority, tri¬
umphed.
The walls of these rooms are uncommonly

high and white, and the effect is that of
three whitewashed cracker boxes, but H.
Gordon Jackson was sanguine, as were his
followers, and soon the walls were enliv¬
ened by three masks, a row of photographs
pinned obliquely and a picture of Blanche
Walsh in a gilt frame.
These things made the rooms very cheer¬

ful and homelike, as the papers stated at
the time. Later, when one member came
with a chair, another with a lamp and a

beautiful little book of poems in fairly
good condition, and still another with more

pictures of Blanche Walsh, the success of
the club seemed assured.
The knowing ones affirmed that a charter

would give the club more dignity, so It
was duly applied for.
Receptions are to be given to stars of

the theatrical world. Members may pur¬
chase tickets for their friends who wish
to see and meet these stars for the not un¬

reasonable sum of 25 cents. This is $1.25
cheaper than buying a seat to see them.
A chafing dish has arrived and the air

is rife with rumors of a Welsh rarebit.
Application is to bemade for a liquor license
though whether this is also to give the
club dignity has not been stated. Food is
to be brought from an unpretentious
French restaurant further down the street,
but no doubt members wishing to bring
their own lunches from home will be al¬
lowed to do so. Faper bags containing food

"Grannie" Cust.
Henry Cockayne Cust, M. P., was, up to last Saturday noon, editor of William

"Waldorf Astor s sprightly London paper, the Pall Mall Gazette. He Is known among
his intimates as 'Grannie, ' and is heir to the Earldom of Brownlow, which carries
with it the patronage of twenty-three livings in the Church of England. He is
young, cood looking and oossesses a healthy appreciation of his own talents.

the late Duke of Albany, at Cambridge,
and one of the most Intimate friends of that
unfortunate Prinr-e, he stands high in the
graces of the royal family, and is exceed¬
ingly popular in the London great world.
He sat. for three years in the House of
Commons as Tory member for the Stamford
division of Lincolnshire, and achieved in
Parliament a valuable reputation for in¬
tellectual ability and quick wit.
His choice by Mr. Aetor for the editor¬

ship of the Pall Mall Gazette Is attributable
to the recommendation of the Countess of
Cork, who acted as a social sponsor of the
American multi-millionaire and astonished
every one, as "Grannie" knew nothing
whatsoever about journalism. Modesty,
however, is not among his virtues.and if
it had been he would have lost it at Eton,
where he received his peculiar nickname.
Indeed, so assured is he of his ability to
do everything better than everybody else,
that his second name of Cockayne has
been corrupted by his acquaintances into
"Cock-sure." And when he assumed the
editorship of the Pall Mall Gazette he an¬

nounced that he intended to teach the
other London newspapers their business,
one of his innovations being the introduc¬
tion of electricity for the working of his
printing machinery.
Full of fun and possessed of high spirits,

he is never happier than when fighting
somebody or another, his disposition in
this respect possessing a great analogy
with that of his appallingly ugly bulldog,
which is his inseparable companion, even

in his editorial sanctum. He is great at

golf and in the hunting field. Married to
a daughter of the late Sir William Gregory,
who enjoyed the reputation of being the
most brilliant, but at the same time the
most cantankerous and wrong-headed man

in London society, "Grannie" Cust bids
fair to develop later on in life the same

peculiarities as his by no means lamented
father-in-law. It may be added that the
mention of the name of Mr. Gladstone has
the same effect upon him as that of a red
rag upon a bull.

Still Hope.
rSyracuse News.]

Every day thnt the St. Paul stays stuck in
the Jersey sands brings her neurer to "skeeter"
time. If a cloud of Jersey skeeters proves un¬

equal to, the task of driving lier off. the Job
may a3 well bo abandoned.

Sropped carelessly about Ijhe floor will not
be tolerated, however. Neither must egg¬
shells be left In the plush chair.
Dr. Edward Everett Hale is the some¬

what bewildered vice-president of this club,
though whether the circumstance has any¬
thing to do with his departure for Cali¬
fornia is not known.
Many of the members who have joined

the Playgoers' because Dr. Hale was vice-
president do not approve of these proposed
nocturnal hobnobbings after the play, and
view with astonishment the manner In
which they, with their ancient and re¬

spectable names, have been drawn Into a

whirlpool of beer and Welsh rarebit. The
feeling has become very strong in the club
between the Bohemian and anti-Bohemian
element, consequently lively times are ex¬

pected at the next business meeting. .

Whether the members who signed the
original call, believing it to be a literary
club, will demand the return of the $10-
that they paid to get in and then go home
Is not known. In the meantime the work
of the zealous members goes merrily on

tuid outsiders stand around and grin."
Nit !

fFroru the World.1
Hereafter the morning edition of the

World, as well as the evening, will be sold

for one cent In this city and Brooklyn on

week days.
The reason for this reduction is a secret

that we are ready to share with all the

people.
We prefer Power to Profits.

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.

Read the Journal for Information.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Please inform rue of the exact pro¬

cess used to obtain cathode ruys, as invented by
Professor Roentgen, to photograph hidden ob¬
jects. Also kindly Inform me where the different
articles necessary therefore are to be obtained
aud the prices thereof, and oblige.
New York, Feb. S. PHOTOGRAPHER.
TA11 the information to be had with regard to

the Roentgen photographic process has alrei\Uy
appeared iii the Journal.1

The Real Question.
[Chicago Tribune.]

The belief continues to prevail that Russia
is about to satisfy a long-standing thirst for
sea water and an appetite for boned Turkey
us. the same time.

Odd Occurrences
Out of Town*

Religions Enlightenment In Ohio.
New England's early blue laws have beenft

outdone in Scioto County, Ohio, If a story
coming from Portsmouth may be believed.
Here is the story: The youngest prisoner

in the Sciotot
County Jail ia
Ina Crabtree*

SlV/iii [.' aged nine
years, who
was brought in

| last night fron*
Morgan Town¬
ship to serve a

teii-day sen-
tence and pay $3
fine and costs
for the heinous
crime of whis-
p e r i n g i M
church. The

crime occurred Sunday night, and the child
was arrested at the church door and taken,
two miles and a half to the home of Con»^
stable Mershon, where she was kept dup¬
ing the night. Monday she was taken be¬
fore Squire Sol Cooper, who imposed the
sentence. Yesterday she was hauled in an

Dpen wagon twenty-two miles to Ports¬
mouth for imprisonment. The Commis¬
sioners wil be asked by the Sheriff to re¬

lease the child. The affair has created con¬
siderable excitement.

A Remarkable Shoplifter.
Alice L. Hamilton, of St. Louis, was «

stenographer. Her work was hard, and, It
is claimed, turned her brain. So she tools
to shoplifting on a large scale. The girl
was arrested
November 5,
and when the
house of her
sister, Mrs.
John McNlch-
ols, No. 2817
North Eleventh "

street, where
she boarded,
was searched
on the follow¬
ing day, the
quantity o f
plunder recov¬
ered was so
great that Chief of Detectives Desmon<f
tvas durnfounded to think such wholesale
robbery could be carried on for months
fvithout the police being able to apprehend
the thief.
Miss Hamilton made a complete confes¬

sion, but could give no explanation of her
jonduct. She said that at times she was
seized by an irresistible Impulse to steal,
jut she made no use of the goods, was not
>articularly fond of dress, never pawned or
iold anything she stole and did n.<t attempt
.o advance herself In any way through hei*
stealings.
She was imprisoned for a time, but bailed

>ut while awaiting a hearing in court.
*Jow it is impossible to secure a trial of
'he case, because the merchants fromi,
;vhom she pilfered absolutely refuse to
irosecute. Her fiance, a bookkeeper named
\ntoine, has been faithful to her, ha'ving
secured her freedom on bail, and, it is saidf
nfluenced the merchants to abandon pro-
¦eedings against her. He is pressing his
iuit and urging an early marriage, but
kliss Hamilton says that she cannot per-
nit him to make such a sacrifice. All of
vhich is very romantic.

Edith's" Adventure.
The following interesting little

story comes from Lafayette, Ind.: Last
veek a pretty, well-dressed girl of
eighteen came to Lafayette! and secured
>mployment in the family of T. E. Scant-
in. She was refined, highly educated and

was engaged
as governess
for the Scant-
lin children.
The young lady

) ,\Jgrav) <little about >.er-
n self, and sim¬

ply said that
she wished to
be called Miss
Edith. Her
manner and
bearing were

such that no

one questioned
her right to enjoy the position of governess
in this family without the careful recom¬

mendation which is usually required.
Yesterday there arrived in Lafayette T3«

P. Bishop, a prominent Chicagoan, search¬
ing for a runaway girl. The police there
had located Miss Edith, find the mystery
concerning her was at once solved by
Bishop, who identified her as Miss Julia
A. Turner, a prominent young Chicago
girl, who had left home last week, her
relatives having no knowledge of her
whereabouts. Miss Turner left her guar¬
dian's home, being an orphan, because, as
she claims, she was made to feel depend¬
ent upon that guardian for support. All
the money she could secure was $3.75, and
that amount brought her as far as Lafay¬
ette. where she fortunately fell into good1
hands. Miss Turner returned to Chicago
with Mr. Bishop, but will resume her po¬
sition as governess with Mrs. Scantlin next!
week.

Mrs. Spalding's Strange Tale.
Mrs. Volney SpMding, of San Francisco,

recently began suit in the Superior Court'
at Chicago against Pullman's Palace Car
Company for $100,000. The Denver & »io
Grande Railway is a joint defendant.
According to the declaration filed and

the assertions of the plaintiff's attorneys,
Johnson & McDannolds, Mrs. Spalding was
on her way to Europe from San l1 rancisco
last June, and when near Leadville, while
asleep In her Pullman berth, was awakened
by the colored porter and taken off the
train. Without vouchsafing the slightest
explanation of their conduct the railway
officials turned her over to the Sheriff and
she was taken to the common jail.
There she remained for three days, spend¬

ing the earlier part of her confinement it*
a room infested with mice and vermin*
and where ten male prisoners were kept.
She wa^ released finally by the Sheriff,
the railway company failing to Institute any
prosecution or even to specify her of¬
fence. '

The officials afterward attempted to clear
themselves by saying that Mrs. Spalding
h«l become suddenly insane owing to the
altitude of the line.
Attorney J. S. McDannolds yesterday

said that whether his client was 111 or

Insane made no difference; nothing could
justify the treatment to which she was

subjected. "We have had the case in hand
for some timel" he continued, "endeavoring
to effect an amicable settlement. But the
defendants never have acknowledged our

letters. Mrs. Spalding is a remarkably hand¬
some and cultured woman, and the story
she tells rivals the most vivid passages of

i 'The Mysteries of Paris.' "


